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would be horny and callused too, and flesh and
dirt would be one. Ragpicking is hardly an aesthe-
tic pastime, but it yields a decent living. Grandpa
Tanaka owns his own little home. Only a few years
ago he had to be content with a kichinyado and went
daily to a rodoichiba, or labour market.
Grandpa Tanaka is luckier than hundreds of
other unfortunates in the city of Tokyo which,
like all great metropolises, has its social problems.
Once a country boy, he wandered to the big city,
lost his menial job and become a vagrantv But
unlike most of the city's down-and-outers of which
there were 1117 on record in 1937, he was phy-
sically fit. Most men become vagrants and bums
because of illness, deformity, old age or weak men-
tality. A few are just natural loafers, sots or petty
criminals. Tanaka was not content to become a
beggar* In fact he could not, for until a few years
ago begging was a closed profession. The city was
divided into sixteen districts each headed by a leader,
or Qyabun, whose word was law. The oyabm assign-
ed various positions to his minions and when any
particular spot reaped a very rich harvest, allotted
alternate hours so that no one beggar could benefit
more than another. There are still a few real beg-
gars in Tolfyo, about two hundred in fact, but tjhey
must operate when the police are not looking, The